OVER THE HILLS AND FAR AWAY!

it so, and I recalled a parched and pallid spot in Ghudun
which had been described to me as the gem of all camping
grounds, a ludicrous but doubtless, to my informant, an
honest view. I recalled the Arab proverb, * One's own ass
is preferable to the horse of another/

The little wadi leading down into Ghabartan is called Ba
Musgaiyif, 'the place of tombstones/ and I was anxious to
explore it as its name promised more archaeological remains
of a kind I had discovered throughout this frankincense
belt, and for some miles eastward of it. This was a crude
ground monument sometimes bearing pre-Arabic, possibly
early Ethiopic inscriptions, thereby suggesting that the
central south tribes speaking tongues having Ethiopic
affinities may be of considerable local antiquity. Ba
Musgaiyif proved a disappointment in that there was no
inscribed material among the numerous but badly weathered
monuments.

.The more elaborate kind I had met with elsewhere
consisted of a system of triliths, three elongated blocks of
undressed stone (or sometimes round boulders with a
naturally smooth surface), about eighteen inches high,
standing on end and leaning inwards with their tops
touching to ensure stability. These triliths were set up in
series along one alinement, each pile standing at about one
and a half paces from its neighbour. Sometimes the trilithf
had a fourth and smaller capping boulder, and occasionally
a series of triliths was enclosed by an elliptical line of small
pebbles. The series varied in number. I found them of five,
seven, nine, fourteen and fifteen triliths. Running parallel
to each series at about three paces distant was a smaller
series of large conical rubble heaps, such as I have seen
elsewhere used for mashuwa cooking, a method of grilling